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circular dance each light-footed maiden passed into
the direct draught caused by the Giant's heavy
breathing and the air lifted her from her feet. But
the gentle ring was unbroken, and this variation
only increased the beauty and gracefulness of the
dance.

XI

Suddenly the Giant flung up his arms; he
yawned, and it seemed as if the roof would be rent
with the sound. Then to the accompaniment of a
mighty sigh he opened his eyes and lay staring in
stupid amazement, while the singing maidens vanished
like a dream.

Kumbhakarna sat upright. " Why have you dis-
turbed me ? " he asked, and the shrinking courtiers,
bowing to the earth, answered reverently, " Thy
brother Ravana, whose servant we are, has need of
your matchless valour, O glorious and resplendent
Kumbhakarna."

The Giant sprang to his feet and commenced to
eat and drink, while the courtiers turned their faces
to the wall. When he was quite satisfied he stood
up and bellowed boldly :

" Who is my brother's enemy ? "

" An army of Monkeys led by Prince Rama has
already defeated him more than once. Follow us,
O Prince, and put fresh hope and courage into his
fainting heart."

Kumbhakarna at once set out and was received
with great joy by Ravana. " Who is this Rama ? "